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It's 

time to 
wake up, 
Hank / 


Hmmn 


What the. 
It's still 
light out. 


Well, 
yes. It's 
morning/ 


COME ON! 
TIME TO RISE 
ANP SHINE WITH 
THE MORNING 
. SUN! > 


RISE 

ANP... 

SHINE/, 


Spare 
me. I’ll 
get up 
when we 
arrive. 






















LET'S 


■ nroo^ 


























































































































I... All I 
know is that 
my father 
became an 
Incarnate... 


I don't 
know 
anything 
about 
you... 



I suppose 
it wouldn't 
hurt to tell 
you... 


About 
the 
I past 


and 

why the 
Beasts 
were 

unleashed 
upon the 
world. 

























The war 
was 

drawing 
to a 
close. 


But 

we were 
too busy 
fighting. 
We never 
even heard 
rumors 
to that 
effect. 


wielding 
power far 
beyond 
human 
strength. 


And 

dammit, 
we were 
winning. , 


strong, 


But as 
strong 
as we 
were, we 
couldn't 
outrun 
death... 


People 
thought us 
invincible, 
but faced 
with 

thousands 
of enemies, 
of course 
we had 
I casualties, i 





















Those 

who 

survived 

turned 

their 

thoughts 

away 

from 

death 


and 

towards 
what 
would 
come 
after 
the war 
ended. 


It's 

what 

they 

lived 

For. 


Some were 
optimists 
who 

imagined 
returning 
to their 
hometowns 
and 

Families. 


Some 
wondered 
where 
they, as 
Incarnates, 
belonged 
outside of a 
battlefield. 


As 

for me... 
I didn't 
even 
consider 
what 
would 
come 
next. 


Or 

rather... 
I willed 
myself 
not to 
think 
about it. 


I had 
my 

hands 

full 

leading 

the 

platoon. 


f/ 
















This platoon's 
been ordered 
to the bleakest 
battlefields 
imaginable... 


5 till 

mulling over 
tomorrow's 
plan? 


Wouldn't have 
been a surprise 
to have been 
wiped out at 
any point. 


We're 
deploying 
every 
Incarnate 
we have 
left. 


Gotta do I i 
everything | 




























You must have ' 
something you 
want to tell your 
sweetheart. . 


Seems t 
she has ' 
something 
i to say. J 


but a 
touch 
too 

serious. 















































The \ 
shape of the 
new nation is 
already in 
sight. 
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I'm sorry for 
involving you 
in something I 
should've done 
myself. 


But... thank 
you for being 
my friend even 
at a time like 
. this. > 


I'm going 
to execute 
the 

platoon 
now, as 


After that... 
once you and 
I die, everyone 
involved with 
the Incarnates 
will be gone. 


These 

bullets 

should 

deliver 

swift, 

painless 


Cain's 
doing 
this... for 
Elaine... 






















































Three 

people are 
responsible 
For the 
Incarnates 
in this 
world: 


' Elaine, 
the woman 
who gave 
them 
god-like 
v Figures, y 


' Me, the i 
man who 
taught them 
how to be 
. soldiers. , 


And 

Cain, the 
one who 
unleashed 
them upon 
the world. 








there 

you 

are/ 


We're 
just about 
to arrive 


in 

the town 
where Cain 
Madhouse 
was 

spotted... 
































WHITE- 

CHURCH, 

THE 

CITY OF 
STEAM. 
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The I 
gargoyle 
of the 
l church 
did it I 

\ /// I 


40 











What's 
going on 
here, 
Liza? 




but I 
never 
heard 
anything 
about 
another 
Incar¬ 
nate. 


I What 
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See 

that? 


That's 
the white 
church. 


They 
say it's 
been here 
since the 
city was 
built. 


That'S 
where the 
gargoyle flew 
from. 


Not 
white 
anymore, 
though, 
'cause 
of the 
smoke. 
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We all had 
something 
to protect. 
That's why 
we became 
Incarnates. 


We 

were all 
resolved. 


Being 
resolved 
to kill 
someone 
isn't 
enough. 


I can't bear to kill. 
or to be 

I killed... j 


' How much 
longer is this 
gonna last...f 
Lemmego 
home! J 


I don't 
wanna 
5ee any 
more! 


Silence, 
Th eoi i 



But going 



to war does 



something 



to you. 



— 


































































































Gar¬ 

goyles 


Pevilish 

statues 

that 

watch 

over 

people 

from 

churches. 


warning. 






















































































(i f/lf/what'the 

S ‘ kfdj'saidjis ; 
bright, 'the / 
kGa/goyleJ 
(ha sf taken 

/mnpJ h °p\ 


Can't 
say I'm 
all that 

[eager to 

breakj in^ 

fhis]flair9m 


[inf'that i 
[church:' 


This 


place 









































Found 

you/ 


( You okay lj 
walking 
around 
without the 
{ old man? J 


v It's \ 
pretty 
scary 

'round here, 
y'know. 1 
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What do you 
think of the 
Gargoyle? 


He's a 
murderer, 
so he's bad, 
obviously... 


Probably 
killed tons 
of people 
during the 
war, too. 

























So 

you're 
trying 
to get 
revenge, 
then/ 


My 

father 

was 

precious 
to me. 


^ When 
Hank took 
him from 
me, I 
hated 
k him. 


Like 

the other 
Incarnates, 
my father's 
existence 
itself may 
have been 
a sin. 


I'm with 
Hank to 
confirm 
that for 
myself 
firsthand. 


r But 
there's still 
so much 
I don't 
understand. 


but 

none of 
them were 
merely bad 
people. 


They've 
all had 
strife and 
suffering... 
and hopes. 


mm 
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There 
were 
plenty 
of kids 
like that 
in this 
town. 


I don't 
know my 
parents' 
faces. 


we 

stole 


just to 
survive. 


never 
even 
thought 
that 
my life 
had any 
meaning. 


Until 
I met 
him... 


My 

heart 

was 

dark, 

stag¬ 

nant. 



li 

: |~r^'!r , | f rr 






u 

































































































He 

handed 
out Food 
to the 
poor 
kids, 


strange 
clergy¬ 
man on 
a pilgri¬ 
mage 


came 
to this 
aban¬ 
doned 
church. 


and 
read 
books 
aloud 
to us. 


"Choose 
not death. 


"Remain 

chaste! 


I went 
everyday 
because 
I was 
starving. 




























Read¬ 

ing 

and 

writ¬ 

ing, 


joy of 


I awak¬ 
ened 
to the 
joy oF 
learning. 


the 

nature 
of the 
world, 


We must be 
righteous." 


That's 

right, Topher. 
You're a 
good boy. 


flame 
had 
been 
lit in my 
heart. 




































































God is 
always 
watching. 


member 
[ that, = 
Jopher. ■ 





But 
I only 
knew 
how to 
live 
in this 
city. 


Exacting 
justice 
in this 
city is 
difficult. 


Having 
lost 
every¬ 
thing 
neces¬ 
sary to 
live, 


When 
the war 
started, 
Whitechurch 
became 
Hell on 
Earth. 


But I 
had a 
chance. 


I'd be 
risking 
my life, 


even 
families 
were 
forced 
to fight 
each 
other 
for 
food. 


but it 
would 
be far 
better 
than 
staying. 


pl 

If I 
became 
a soldier, 

if 

I could 

escape 
the city. 






























































On the 
battlefield, 
my Form 
strucK 
I fear 
I into the 
I hearts 
I of the 
I enemy, 


returned 
to the 
slums 
as an 
escape. 


and 

now the 
citizens 
feared 
me. 


I sank 
into 
dark¬ 
ness 
again. 


J But 
choosing 
death 
was out 
of the 
question. 


\ What 
salvation 
might lie in 
becoming a 
true stone 
statue, I 
wondered. 


That 
would 
not be 
just. 


-Slip 



I took up 1 


residence 1 


in the fl 


church, L 

From 

living in the | 

above, I WmMfMmL J~j?>tarin|n^^^Ht 

shadows, 

observed f f fTw-*^ 

away from 

countless WI/MIlM |iiOa i I lf 1 IS 

prying 

petty ®§Bi filJU|Ji^-^03w^ 

eyes. 

crimes, WlSSim^F 1 


or:" 



p-W'm »■<! 

This was a 1 


place that 1 


accepted 1 


anyone. 1 


LJ and 

, rl - //MmWafl L Y 

■' 

r ]fl justice 



A 

was never 




» i||iJ carried 


1 If 11 


1 |l 1 out. 





~^L X o /illf 

L: 

W 

























Theft 
is a 
sin. 


But the 
weak have 
no other 
choice to 
survive. 


Which 
meant I 
wasn't 
here to 
judge... 


















he 

could 

be 

proud 
of me. 


Even 


I sought to 
teach what 
was right, 

if it 


like the 

was 


priest 

hard, 


taught me 


tong ago. 


shining 

day... 
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» KlOP 


Wel¬ 

come 
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\rz^ 
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Very well. 
I’ll just kill 
you now. 
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Skin like 
stone. 


That’s 
what a 
Gargoyle 
is... 


mere statue, 
crafted by 
humans. 
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I#® 


. 


My 

Justice 
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That your 
daughter? 


Poesn't 
look like 
you. 


7m 



| Yep... 









* \ yiv 


MS, 

U \\\v. < 

/ 

/\ \ 4i' C 



\ fgffl 

/ 5he helps 1 
, me with the 

1 i 


\ [orphanage, j 


Jk 
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no e 7 | Godkiller bullets 



Incarnate: Gargoyle 


Height: 7’3” 


A venomous whip for 
striking down Beasts. 



Developed by Dr. Elaine Bluelake, a key Incarnate researcher, God- 
killer rounds are specialized bullets. Once fired into an Incarnate’s 
body, the bullets cause the mutated cells to die off. As ordinary meth¬ 
ods are insufficient to defeat an Incarnate, these bul¬ 
lets offer a sure-fire way to kill them. 

Dr. Bluelake’s sudden disappearance resulted in 
the loss of core technical information pertaining to 
the Incarnates as well as the principles and manu¬ 
facturing methods of the Godkiller bullets. Current 
whereabouts of the existing several dozen bullets are 
unknown. 

While attempts were successful to craft replicas 
of the bullets (based on those found by accident by 
Northern soldiers after the war), scarcity of resources 
and complex manufacturing requirements made mass 
production impossible, and the few replicas that do ex¬ 
ist are inferior products, significantly less potent than 
the originals. 

The Godkillers used by the Beast Hunter are repli¬ 
cas, only useful as a means to deliver the killing blow 
to a badly-wounded Incarnate. 


Whitechurch, the City of Steam 



A city of poverty and prosperity created by coal. 

Whitechurch quickly grew into an industrialized city fol¬ 
lowing the discovery of high-quality “black diamond” coal. 

Whitechurch started off as a remote village visited by few 
except those who made pilgrimages to its church, but as the 
demand for coal rapidly increased, the city greatly expand¬ 
ed. Yet this expansion led to massive inequality between the 
haves and the have-nots, and the old district surrounding the 
city’s namesake church turned into a slum. 

While Whitechurch was never the site of a battle during 
the Civil War, many poor residents lost their lives, and many 
in the upper classes lost their fortunes. This lead to a very 
small number of wealthy people pushing towards a reopen¬ 
ing of hostilities in order to reclaim the spoils of war. 

In addition, several rich veins of precious ores were dis¬ 
covered deep within the coal mines during the war, but they 
are currently sealed off. 



The stony statue of punishment that drives off evil 
and judges the guilty 

This winged Incarnate can attack unseen from high in the 
skies. 

One of the reasons for the Incarnate platoon’s field advan¬ 
tage was their dominance of the skies. Flight also allowed for 
reconnaissance and the ability to gain a greater understanding 
of the military situation; an incalculable boon to their side in 
battle. 

Attempts were made to strike back with military balloons, 
but as of yet the army could only make their watchtowers taller. 

While the Gargoyle does not possess a large frame, it can 
strike with enough force to easily kill a single human, and 
could aim solely for commanders from the sky—a common 
blind spot for ground forces—instantly decimating the ene¬ 
my’s chain of command. 

Although its skin lacks the durability of a real stone statue, 
it can still serve as camouflage in rocky terrain. 


no. 6 I Karkinos 

♦-J- 


Height: 13 ft. 


A massive crab that fearless¬ 
ly charges even the strongest 
of foes. 

The mighty Karkinos is an Incar¬ 
nate armed with powerful shear¬ 
like pincers as its sword and an 
invincible shell as its shield. 

It is entirely covered in a thick 
armor that provides both durabil¬ 
ity and flexibility, as well as supe¬ 
rior resistance to blade or bomb 

attacks. 

In addition, its many legs allow for not just lateral movement, but shockingly fast forward and back¬ 
ward movement as well. It puts this trait to excellent use in a bullet-filled battlefield, at times shielding its 
allies, and the next instant scattering foes with its pincers, truly able to move freely about the battlefield. 

Where it really excels, however, is not its Incarnate powers but its unflinching bravery in aiding its allies 
no matter the circumstance. This quality garnered praise from not only its fellow Incarnates, but standard 
Northern infantry as well, who lauded Karkinos as a superior solider. 

Also, its legs can be regrown just like a molted shell, and the fact that its legs are a tasty delicacy are 
another reason for its popularity. 
































“I want to continue fighting that war” states 
Cain, who wants to reignite the flames of war 
.n^rnfeac.^.in.oaneraof^L 

Hank has been missing since the incident at 
White church. Our story jumps ahead one 
year, when the threat of another civil war 
causes tensions to rise ... 


The Beasts will once 
again become Gods. 


ir ™ 

■ n 
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